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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


The  Lehigh  University, 


SOUTH  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


IFOUNDED  BY  ASA  PACKER. 


'T^HE  object  of  this  Institution  is  to  give  a thorough  education  in  Cnnl,  Mechanical^  and  Mining 
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Engitieering,  in  Chemistry,  Metallurgy,  the  Classics  and  in  General  Literature. 


Through  the  liberality  of  its  Founder,  the  tuition  in  all  branches  is  FREE. 


REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION. 

Applicants  for  admission  must  be  at  least  sixteen  years  of  age,  must  present  testimonials  of  good 
■moral  character,  and  must  satisfactorily  pass  in  the  following  subjects : 

MATHEMATICS. 

Arithmetic,  complete,  including  the  Metric  System;  Algebra,  through  equations  of  the  second 
degree;  Chauvenefs  Geometry,  six  books. 

EHQLISH. 

Grammar;  Geography;  United  States  History,  including  the  Constitution. 

For  admission  to  tJu  various  courses,  in  addition  to  flu  requirements  aberoe  given,  the  examina- 
tions are  as  follows  : 

For  the  Courses  in  Science  and  Letters,  Civil,  Mechanical  and  Mining  Engineering,  and  Ana-.> 
lyiical  Chemistry: 

Elementaiy  Phyelca. 

For  ike  Latin  Scientific  and  Classical  Courses : 

Phyalcal  Geography. 

LATIN. 

Latin  Grammar;  Ccesads  Commentaries,  four  books;  Virgil:  xEneid,  six  books,  and  the  Bucolics; 
Cicero:  six  Orations,  including  the  four  against  Cataline;  Latin  Composition;  Roman  History. 

And  for  the  Classical  Course,  only  in  ** 

GREEK. 

Greek  Grammar;  Xenophon's  Anabasis,  four  books;  HomePs  Iliad,  three  books;  writing  Greek 
with  accents;  Greek  History. 

The  examinations  will  be  rigorous,  cn.i  no  student  deficient  in  any  branch  will  be  permitted  to 
enter  in  full  standing.  ^ 

For  further  information  apply  to  the  President, 

Robert  A.  Uambertox,  LU.D., 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 
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^ I ''‘HE  recent  Intercollegiate  Tennis  Tourna- 
^ ment  of  the  State  of  Pennsylvania 
showed  the  superiority  of  Lehigh  in  that 
branch  of  athletics  and  reflects  great  credit  on 
the  men  the  college  entered.  It  is  a great  pity 
that  a larger  audience  was  not  present  to  wit- 
ness Lehigh’s  victory — the  only  thing  in  which 
we  hold  the  collegiate  championship  of  the 
State. 

following  Board  has  been  selected 
to  serve  on  The  Burr  for  the  college 
year  1888-89: 

1889. 

W.  D.  Farwell,  C.  H.  Boynton, 

H.  M.  Carson,  S.  E.  Berger, 

C.  Walker. 


1st,  18  88.  No.  17. 

1890. 

C.  E.  Coxe,  T.  C.  J.  Baily,  Jr. 

1891. 

G.  B.  Fife,  G.  E.  LefLre. 

It  has  been  found  from  experience  that  large 
I Boards  are  not  desirable,  and  for  this  reason 
the  number  of  men  has  been  reduced. 

A v'acancy,  however,  exists  from  the  Class 
of  ’90,  which  will  be  filled  next  term. 


MILLS,  ex-’8;,  who  left 
. ^ ^ the  University  at  the  end  of  his 

' Junior  year  to  engage  more  actively  in  new.s- 
paper  work,  for  which  he  showed  marked 
aptitude  as  Business  Manager  of  The  Burr 
and  as  University  Reporter  of  the  Bethlehem 
Times,  did  not  lay  aside  his  studies,  although 
i he  was  soon  made  Editor-in- Chief  of  the  Times 
and  tendered  the  management  of  a live  daily 
I paper. 

j At  the  commencement,  recently,  of  the 
i Illinois  Wesleyan  University  he  received  the 
degree  of  Bachelor  of  Philosophy,  and,  in 
conferring  this  honor  upon  Mr.  Mills,  the  dean 
stated  that  his  papers,  particularly  those  on  the 
“ Historj'^  of  Philosophy,”  were  superior  by  a 
mark  of  at  least  10  to  the  works  of  any  other 
Ph.  B.  matriculate.  He  further  added  that  all 
j Mr.  Mills’s  papers  stood  above  95  on  a scale 
I of  100 — a point  of  excellence  seldom  attained. 

KACH  year  in  the  newspapers  we  see 
notices  of  the  President  and  other  noted 
I men  being  present  at  commencements  of  the 
] various  colleges  throughout  the  different  States, 
but  the  name  of  Lehigh  in  such  cases  is 
notably  absent,  and  it  is  this  which  The  Burr 
regrets.  President  Cleveland  will  be  at  the 
Cornell  commencement,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
but  that  this  commencement  will  be  the  most 
brilliant  one  in  the  history  of  the  college,  as 
large  numbers  of  people  will  be  attracted  to 
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Cornell,  and  a large  number  of  men  will  go 
there  to  college  who  otherwise  would  have 
gone  elsewhere.  There  is  no  reason  why  i 
Lehigh  should  not  follow  the  example:  it  ! 
would  bring  the  place  more  prominently  be- 
fore the  public,  and  would  have  the  effect  of  | 
keeping  students  here  to  commencement — a ! 
thing  at  the  present  time  extremely  hard  to 
do.  ^ 

^ I '^HE  establishment  of  a chair  of  Journal-  I 
ism  at  Cornell,  and  of  Brainard  G.  j 
Smith  of  New  York  as  professor  of  that  sub- 
ject, marks  an  era  in  the  history  of  American 
colleges.  There  are  always  a large  number  of  j 
college  graduates  who  enter  journalism  and  | 
who  are  unsuccessful  simply  because  they  lack 
training.  The  course,  as  it  is  mapped  out, 
will  be  the  regular  routine  work  of  a city 
paper,  with  the  professor  as  managing  editor. 
The  class  will  report  lectures,  conventions, 
athletic  contests,  etc.,  and  these  reports  will  be 
read  before  the  class  and  criticized.  Editorials 
will  also  be  written  and  the  class  will  be  shown 
how  to  write  headings. 

The  work  will  be  purely  practical  and  use- 
ful. This  recognition  of  journalism  as  a course 
will  probably  be  followed  by  other  colleges, 
and  it  shows  the  progressive  spirit  in  vogue  at 
Cornell  University. 

^ I fact  that  Lehigh  needed  a paper  is- 

^ sued  oftener  than  once  a month  had 
long  been  appreciated,  but  the  Boards  had  al- 
ways felt  that  the  time  had  not  come  when  its 
issue  as  a semi-monthly  would  be  successful, 
and  so,  although  the  subject  had  been  dis- 
cussed for  some  time,  it  was  not  until  last 
June  that  the  present  Board,  taking  all  the 
risks,  decided  to  double  the  number  of  issues. 
How  successful  we  have  been  in  the  effort, 
as  far  as  literary  work  was  concerned,  we  must 
leave  to  others  to  decide,  but  we  rest  in  the 
conviction  that  we  have  done  our  duty,  and 
have  published  the  paper  to  the  best  of  our 
abilities  and  the  experiment  has  been  eminent-  i 


ly  successful.  Next  year  The  Burr  will  be 
published  in  the  same  way,  and  the  students 
and  friends  of  Lehigh  will  be  expected  to  do 
their  share  in  supporting  the  organ  of  the 
students  more  thoroughly  than  they  have  dur- 
ing the  past  year. 


X T is  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  any 
good,  and,  vice  versa,  it  is  a very  good 
wind  indeed  that  bears  with  it  no  evil;  so 
we  fear  that  the  eight-five  rule,  admirably  as 
it  has  fulfilled  its  purpose,  is  in  danger  of 
seriously  interfering  with  the  commencement 
exercises,  and  the  other  traditional  festivities 
that  go  to  make  up  the  last  week  of  the  col- 
lege year. 

As  early  as  the  first  of  June  many  of  the 
men,  in  the  upper  classes  especially,  finished 
their  work,  and,  getting  out  of  their  examina- 
tions on  their  term  marks,  left  for  home  rather 
than  spend  three  weeks  in  waiting  for  the 
commencement.  This  we  fear  will  be  felt  for 
the  first  time  this  year  in  the  smaller  number 
of  men,  and  consequently  smaller  contribu- 
tions for  the  Hop,  Cremation,  Senior  Class 
Supper  and  the  rest  of  the  festivities ; and  if 
the  exercises  are  not  so  great  a success  as 
heretofore,  the  blame  will  be  laid  to  the  eight- 
five  rule.  .It  would  indeed  be  a shame  if  com- 
mencement, crowded  as  it  is  with  so  many 
pleasures  and  traditions,  should  lack  any  of 
its  usual  esprit.  Perhaps  one  remedy  would 
be  to  make  it  earlier;  but  then,  there  are  all 
the  poor  unfortunates  who  would  be  grinding 
away  at  their  examinations  in  the  midst  of  all 
the  jollity.  The  problem  is  not  so  easily 
solved. 

^ I '"'■HAT  Prof  Remsen’s  lecture  was  a suc- 
cess,  no  one,  except,  perhaps,  a few 
gentlemen  who  had  not  the  pleasure  of  being 
present,  can  deny.  Surely  the  Chemical  and 
Natural  History  Society  have  reason  to  be 
proud  at  the  outcome  of  their  work. 

Not  long  ago.  Dr.  Lamberton  stated  that 
the  reason  why  he  had  had  so  few  lectures  in 
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former  years  was  that  the  experiment  had  been 
tried  and  failed — failed  on  account  of  the  small 
attendance  of  the  students.  Happily,  this 
cannot  be  said  of  this  year’s  lectures;  we  all 
remember  the  success  of  Dr.  Coppee’s  Shake- 
•spearean  lectures  and  of  those  given  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Tau  Beta  Pi.  No  such  excuse 
can  be  given  next  year  for  not  supplying  us 
with  lecturers. 

There  is  Dr.  Ringer,  with  his  lectures  on 
“The  European  History,’’  a course  which  is 
mentioned  in  the  Register,  dind  there  is  the  end 
of  it;  then  we  hope  Dr.  Coppee  will  again 
favor  us  with  his  course.  Running  in  the 
Scientific  American  is  a course  of  lectures  de- 
livered by  non-resident  lecturers  to  the  students 
of  Sibley  College,  Cornell  University,  on  En- 
gineering subjects.  At  a technical  school  like 
Lehigh  such  a course  of  lectures,  delivered  by 
eminent  engineers,  would  be  a great  boon  to  the 
techs.  But  we  still  think  that  literary  subjects 
would  be  more  appreciated  here  as  a relaxation 
from  the  terrors  of  mathematics.  Next  year 
we  hope  to  see  such  subjects  discoursed. 

T F one  looks  at  the  subject  for  a few 
moments  he  will  soon  perceive  the  foolish- 
ness of  the  argument  that,  Lehigh  being  most- 
ly a technical  college,  ergo,  we  should  not  wear 
gowns.  How  is  it  then  that  at  Stevens  Insti- 
tute, a school  entirely  technical,  the  gown  is 
worn  on  commencement? 

Let  us  glance  at  the  subject  historically  for 
a few  moments.  Long  before  the  blind  poet 
sang  his  grand  songs  telling  of  the  fall  of  Troy, 
edifices  were  erected,  aqueducts  built  and  roads 
run,  which  are  to-day  taken  as  models  by  our 
best  engineers.  Egypt  had  her  mathematicians 
and  engineers  that  flourished  and  died,  while 
Greece,  the  model  for  the  classical  student,  still 
lay  in  the  darkness  of  barbarism.  Are  not  the 
universal  laws  of  gravitation  older  than  the 
writings  of  Aristophanes  or  Thucydides  ? And 
what  is  the  technical  student  but  the  delver 
into  the  mysteries  of  these  ancient  laws,  for 
the  purpose  of  applying  them,  as  did  the  wise 


sages  of  old,  for  the  good  of  mankind ! And, 
has  not  the  man  who  studies  mechanics  or 
surveying  as  much  right  to  wear  the  gown 
as  has  the  reader  of  Homer  or  Horace?  His- 
tory tells  us  that  the  Egyptians  invented  the 
science  of  surveying;  therefore,  this  study  is 
older  than  the  study  of  the  Greek  language; 
following  this  up,  we  might  claim,  with  some 
show  of  reason,  that  the  worker  for  C.  E.  has 
more  right  to  don  the  ancient  college  costume 
than  the  man  whose  collegiate  goal  is  a B.  A., 
but  we  will  forbear. 

A DECEPTION. 

■p^EAR  Mabel — may  I call  you  that, 

And  be  your  own  true  lover? 

And  won’t  you  give  your  heart  to  me  ? 

For  mine  I can’t  recover. 

What’s  this  you  say,  you  have  no  heart? 

Ah  ! cannot  you  remember 

How  sweet  you  smiled  when  first  we  met 
That  night  in  last  December? 

And  then  that  time,  two  weeks  ago. 

At  Mrs.  Brown’s  reception: 

You  surely  cannot  tell  me,  dear. 

That  it  was  all  deception. 

Why,  what  a temper,  Tom,  you  have. 

You  truly  should  control  it. 

I have  no  heart  to  give  away. 

Because — because  you  stole  it.  X.  V. 


A REMINISCENCE  OF  THE  EARLY  DAYS 
OF  LEHIGH. 

^ I '*^HE  following  reminiscence  of  the  early 
days  of  the  University  was  recently  re- 
counted by  an  alumnus.  It  was  in  the  good  old 
days  when  the  picturesque  Lehigh  was  the  scene 
of  many  honest  endeavors  on  the  part  of  a 
University  Crew.  The  facilities  for  advancing 
a naval  department  of  our  athletic  interests 
were  limited  and  all  efforts  finally  ceased.  At 
the  time  spoken  of,  there  was  in  college  a 
young  man  of  very  meagre  common  sense  and 
discernment,  who  afforded  his  comrades  a 
great  deal  of  amusement  in  the  line  of  practi- 
cal jokes.  Let  him  be  called  Green. 

One  day  Mr.  Green  received  a note  couched 
in  very  flattering  terms  inviting  him  to  become 


196 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


a member  of  the  Lehigh  University  Crew.  He 
was  only  too  glad  of  a chance  to  distinguish 
himself,  and  having  procured,  according  to 
directions,  a pair  of  Indian  clubs  and  some 
dumb  bells  of  prodigious  size  and  weight, 
he  entered  into  a strict  course  of  training  with 
rare  enthusiasm.  In  the  early  Spring  the  crew 
repaired  to  the  river,  and  though  Mr.  Green 
found  himself  thrown  into  the  cold  waters  of 
the  Lehigh  on  several  occasions  he  was  per- 
suaded that  such  little  accidents  should  not 
interfere  with  the  continuance  of  his  work. 
Matters  proceeded  smoothly  for  some  time  and 
the  crew  prospered.  Mr.  Green  was  now  and 
then  annoyed  with  little  inconveniences,  but 
his  torpid  mind  failed  to  recognize  them  as  at 
all  out  of  the  ordinary. 

At  length  a fellow  student,  who  may  be 
called  Brown  for  the  sake  of  novelty,  came  to 
him  and  impressed  upon  him  the  shameful  way 
he  had  been  treated  in  his  connections  with  the 
University  Crew,  laid  the  whole  blame  upon 
White,  one  of  the  members  of  that  institution, 
and  finally  convinced  him  that,  for  the  preserva- 
tion of  his  honor  as  a gentleman,  it  would  be 
necessary  to  fight  a duel  with  his  guilty 
colleague. 

Mr.  Green  was  roused  to  a high  pitch  of 
rage,  and,  with  remarkable  celerity,  dispatched 
to  his  enemy  a challenge,  worded  by  Brown, 
who  claimed  to  have  had  some  experience  in 
the  “little  matter  of  honor”  down  in  Virginia. 
White  accepted  the  challenge,  the  seconds 
were  procured  and  broadswords  chosen  as  the 
weapons.  Green  procured  his  weapon  and 
with  his  second  spent  the  succeeding  days  in 
faithful  practice. 

A few  days  later,  early  in  the  morning,  two 
hacks  proceeded  towards  the  Rittersville  Park. 
In  one  were  Green,  his  seconds  and  a young 
townsman  acting  in  the  capacity  of  a doctor, 
with  a full  set  of  surgical  instruments.  In  the 
other  were  White,  his  second  and  a young 
Bethlehem  lawyer  of  larger  proportions,  dressed 
in  a policeman’s  uniform,  which  he  had  bor- 
rowed for  the  occasion. 


Arriving  at  Rittersville  Park  the  carriages 
drove  in,  the  gentlemen  descended  and  prepara- 
tions were  immediately  made  for  the  encounter. 
The  “policeman,”  however,  had  concealed  him- 
self behind  the  fence  and  had  pulled  an  open- 
ing therein  by  which  he  might  enter  at  the 
proper  time.  The  “doctor”  opened  his  case 
of  instruments,  rolled  up  his  sleeves  and  de- 
clared himself  ready  to  saw  off  as  many  arms 
and  legs  as  necessary. 

The  encounter  commenced.  White  had 
four  or  five  flannel  shirts  under  his  outside 
shirt  and  felt  comparatively  safe.  He  ex- 
pected his  man  to  weaken  at  the  start.  But 
not  so  Green ; his  honor  was  at  stake ; he  was 
going  to  fight  the  duel,  and  the  way  he  “ sailed 
into”  White  showed  sincere  determination,  if 
not  much  skill.  The  policeman  behind  the 
fence  saw  that  serious  consequences  might 
ensue, and,  without  waiting  for  the  signal  agreed 
upon,  descended  with  all  the  majesty  of  the  law 
upon  poor  Green,  and  after  having  dragged 
him  through  all  the  mud  puddles  in  the 
vicinity  packed  him  into  a hack  and  ordered 
the  hackman  to  drive  to  Bethlehem.  Then 
he  informed  his  prisoner  that  the  punishment 
for  such  an  offence  was  about  twenty  years’ 
imprisonment,  with  a heavy  fine.  Then  the 
late  duelist  was  scared.  He  commenced  to 
beg  off  and,  finding  his  captor  inexorable,  re- 
sorted to  bribing.  At  last  he  succeeded  for 
the  sum  of  fifty  dollars,  together  with  a very- 
solemn  oath  never  to  breathe  a word  of  the 
transaction.  The  unfortunate  Green  returned 
to  his  lodgings  that  morning  a much  poorer 
and  sadder  man,  but  not  a much  wiser  one; 
for  leaving  Lehigh  soon  after  he  went  to 
another  institution  in  the  State,  where  he  was 
guyed  unmercifully,  his  fame  evidently  having 
preceded  him. 

The  affair  of  the  duel  finally  leaked  out  and 
the  New  York  Tribtoie  announced  to  the  world 
a barbarous  practice  of  dueling  among  the 
students  of  Lehigh  University.  Since  then 
nothing  has  ever  been  heard  of  any  attempt 
in  that  line. 
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THE  SENIOR  CLASS  SUPPER. 


ON  Friday  evening.  June  15,  the  supper  of 
the  graduating  class  was  held  in  the 
Alumni  room  of  Christmas  Hall,  and  proved  a 
most  successful  affair,  all  but  a few  of  the 
members  being  present.  At  9:30  the  class 
proceeded  from  the  Assembly  Room  to  the 
hall  below,  and  seated  themselves  at  the  beauti- 
fully decorated  tables. 

After  disposing  of  the  feast  and  parading 
around  the  Campus,  the  class  returned  to 
Chri.stmas  Hall,  and  President  Miner,  acting 
as  toastmaster,  called  for  the  toasts,  which 
were  responded  to  most  appropriately. 


’Eighty-Eight, 

The  Faculty, 

Class  Reunions, 

The  University,  - 
Foot-Ball, 

Our  Past  and  Future, 
Fraternities,  - 
Our  Athletes,  - 
Base-Ball, 

The  Burr, 

The  Ladies,  - 


J.  S.  Mack. 

E.  B.  Wiseman. 

C.  L.  Addison. 

M.  V.  Domenech. 
H.  Palmer. 

W.  B.  Beatty. 

H.  Hardcastle. 

C.  H.  Miller. 
x“\.  G.  Rau. 

W.  H.  Stokes. 

H.  S.  Neiman. 


It  was  decided  by  the  class  to  have  a re- 
union in  1891,  and  a board  of  officers,  to  serve 
until  then,  was  elected,  consisting  of  W.  A. 
Steven.son,  president ; H.  L.  Mcllvain,  secre- 
tary ; C.  L.  Banks,  treasurer,  and  E.  B.  Wise- 
man, historian.  A committee,  consisting  of 
W.  Gates,  C.  L.  Banks,  O.  C.  Burkhart,  W.  H. 
Stokes  and  A.  G.  Rau,  was  appointed  to  make 
arrangements  for  a banquet  to  be  held  June 
15,  1891. 

The  supper  was  an  elegant  one,  and  the 
menus  were  handsome  and  tastefully  arranged. 

The  whole  affair  reflects  great  credit  on  the 
Committee  of  Arrangements,  consisting  of  G. 
S.  Franklin,  W.  L.  Neill,  H.  L.  Mcllvain,  H. 
S.  Morrow  and  R.  S.  Perry. 


RESUME  OF  THE  YEAR  IN  ATHLETICS. 

S we  look  back  upon  the  results  of  the 
^ year’s  work  in  athletics,  we  feel  great 


satisfaction  in  the  knowledge  that  an  advance 
has  been  made  in  almost  every  department. 
In  some,  of  course,  the  progress  has  been  more 
decided  than  in  others.  To  begin  with  the 
meetings  of  the  Athletic  Association,  at  the 
Winter  Sports,  on  April  7,  three  records  were 
broken.  Beazell  and  Riddick,  both  of  ’90, 
succeeded  in  clearing  6 ft.  8 in.  in  the  fence 
vault,  breaking  the  college  record,  formerly 
held  by  Birney,  ’85,  6 ft.  7 in.  In  the  standing 
high-jump,  Riddick,  ’90,  made  4 ft.  8j^  in., 
breaking  the  record  of  4 ft.  7^4  in-,  held  by 
Petersen,  ’85.  Burkhardt, ’88,  broke  the  record 
of  Morrow,  ’82,  5 ft.  3 in.,  in  the  running  high- 
jump,  by  clearing  5 ft.  3j^  in. 

On  Oct.  1 5,  several  Lehigh  men  went  to  the 
Chester  City  Cricket  Club  Meeting  and  secured 
seven  first  prizes.  Two  first  and  two  second 
prizes  were  won  at  the  Lafayette  Winter  Meet- 
ing on  March  2.  At  the  State  Intercollegiate 
Sports,  May  19,  but  two  second  prizes  were 
won  by  Lehigh. 

The  foot-ball  season  of  the  year  was  success- 
ful in  every  respect  and  the  team  defeated 
Lafayette  for  the  first  time,  a thing  which,  in 
itself,  was  particularly  gratifying  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  University.  The  result  of  the 
season  was  as  follows: 


FOOT-BALL 

t 

GAMES- 

—1887. 

Score. 

Swarthmore  vs.  Lehigh, 

Oct.  8, 

South  Bethlehem, 

0-24. 

Princeton  vs.  Lehigh, 

Oct.  15, 

Princeton,  N.  J., 

80-0. 

Dickinson  vs.  Lehigh, 

Oct.  22, 

Carlisle, 

0-20. 

Lafayette  vs.  Lehigh, 

Oct.  29, 

South  Bethlehem, 

4-10. 

University  ofPenna  vs.  Lehigh, 

Nov.  12, 

Philadelphia, 

6-4 

Lafayette  vs.  Lehigh, 

Nov.  23, 

Easton, 

6-0. 

1 Cornell  vs.  Lehigh,  - 

Nov.  24, 

Elmira,  N.  Y.,  - 

10-38, 

Lehigh  won  4,  lost  4 ; scored  96  points  against  opponents  and  had  106 
scored  against  her. 


Base-ball  received  probably  greater  attention 
this  year  than  for  some  time  previous,  but  far 
less  than  we  would  like  to  see.  The  team  won 
more  games  than  ever  before ; the  work  done 
I was  more  enthusiastically  entered  into  and 
shows  that  the  time  is  past  when  the  mere  re- 
putation of  a man  as  a ball  player  is  con- 
sidered a sufficient  qualification  for  membership 
on  the  team. 
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BASE-BALL  GAMES 1 888. 


Score. 

Al]enio\^Ti  vs.  Lehigh, 

April  7, 

Allentown, 

- 22-6. 

Lafayette  vs.  Lehigh,  - 

April  II. 

Easton, 

22-5. 

Dickinson  \'s.  Lehigh, 

April  21. 

Carlisle, 

- 14-17- 

St,  Johns  vs.  Lehigh,  - 

April  28, 

Fordham,  - 

4-5- 

St.  Johns  vs.  Lehigh, 

May  3, 

South  Bethlehem, 

- 13-1. 

Kensington  vs.  Lehigh, 

May  5, 

South  Bethlehem, 

8-1 1. 

Lafayette  vs.  Lehigh, 

May  29, 

South  Bethlehem, 

- 8-5. 

The  Lacrosse  Team  did  the  most  that  was 
expected  of  them  and  achiev'ed  third  place  in 
the  League.  Princeton  stands  first,  Harvard 
second,  Lehigh  third,  Stevens  fourth,  and 
University  of  New  York  fifth.  Lacrosse  has 
assuredly  come  to  stay,  and,  probably,  has  as 
good  a hold  on  our  students  as  any  other 
sports  in  which  we  engage. 


LACROSSE 

GAMES 

1888. 

Score. 

Maple  Leafs  vs.  Lehigh 

April  28, 

Philadelphia, 

■2-1. 

Druids  vs.  Lehigh  - 

April  30. 

Baltimore,  - 

6-0. 

Rutgers  vs.  Lehigh,  - 

-May  9. 

South  Bethlehem, 

0-9. 

CHAMPIONSHIP  GAMES. 

Princeton  vs.  Lehigh,  - - . 

May  12, 

Allentown, 

3-1 

Har\*ard  vs.  Lehigh, 

May  19, 

Cambridge, 

8-0. 

University  of  N.  York  vs.  Lehigh.  May  26, 

forfeited  to  Lehigh 

Stevens  vs.  Lehigh, 

May  30, 

South  Bethlehem, 

2-3. 

Tennis  has  been  by  no  means  neglected 
during  the  year  and  the  club,  having  with- 
drawn from  the  Athletic  Association,  now 
forms  a distinct  branch  of  our  athletics.  Several 
fine  tournaments  have  been  held  during  the 
year  and  it  is  gratifying  to  note  that  among 
the  Freshmen  there  are  several  good  players 
who  should  be  able  to  do  the  University  credit 
in  future  years  at  intercollegiate  tennis  meet- 
ings. The  State  Association  of  Colleges  held 
their  tournament  on  the  Lehigh  Courts,  June 
6 and  7.  Lehigh  won  the  championship  in 
both  singles  and  doubles — Gillett  in  the  former 
and  Porter  and  Gillett  in  the  latter. 


COMMENCEMENT  WEEK— A RETROSPECT. 

BOUT  this  time  the  Alumni  are  calcula- 
^ ^ ting  their  chances  of  coming  to  the 
stone  barracks  on  the  hill  and  unearthing  for- 
mer classmates  and  acquaintances.  The  “way- 
backs”  of  the  ’6o’s  and  ’70’s  are  forced  to  rub 
their  eyes  before  they  recognize  Packer  in  its 
wonderful  surroundings.  “Saucon”  is  no 
more  and  “ Christmas  ” is  tenantless ; both  are 


small  and  unimportant  beside  their  younger 
confreres. 

The  old  moss-back  finds  that  “ Commence- 
ment Week”  is  a new  affair  with  its  Recep- 
tions and  “ Class  Days,”  etc.,  and  if  he  can 
take  up  copies  of  the  old  Epitomes  he  tries  to 
trace  the  “logical  sequence.”  “ In  our  times,” 
he  says,  “we  had  the  ‘University  Sermon’  by 
a big  gun  of  the  Church  and  then  we  gradua- 
ting men  played  a match  game  with  the  rest 
of  the  University  when  we  could  scare  up  a 
nine — sometimes  we  had  to  borrow  to  make 
up  the  necessary  number.  That  University 
Sermon — it  was  a scorcher.  They  always 
picked  out  the  hottest  day  in  the  year  to  preach 
it  and  we  sweated  up  the  hill  and  roasted  in 
the  Old  Chapel  for  x hours  {x  being  unde- 
terminable). We  used  to  long  for  the  ‘ wings 
of  a dove  that  I mighffly  away,’  etc.  It  is  no 
hardship  to  listen  in  your  big  church  with  its 
‘ dim  religious  light,’  and  you  don’t  have  to 
climb  so  far  to  get  there.”' 

The  Sophs,  buried  “ Logic  ” with  speeches 
in  various  languages  on  the  Campus.  They 
cremated  the  victim  amid  execrations ; chucked 
the  ashes  in  a two-foot  coffin ; buried  the  same 
and  had  a war-dance  over  the  grave.  When 
the  show  was  over  the  whole  student  body  re- 
surrected the  coffin  and  smashed  it  to  bits  for 
“ memorabil.”  After  a day  or  two  the  Seniors 
gave  a “ hop,”  and  the  invitations  and  “ order 
of  dances”  were  of  a rural  and  gingerbready 
nature.  All  the  colors  of  the  spectrum  and  a 
few  others  united  to  make  them  gorgeous.  In 
1882  the  Seniors  were,  as  usual,  few  and 
“hard  up,”  and  so  the  Juniors  (1883 — men- 
tioned hereafter)  originated  the  “ Reception  to 
the  Senior  Class.”  The  music  was  changed 
also.  Instead  of  “ Dot  Leedle  German  Band,” 
which  perched  on  a shaky  platform  and  evoked 
“strains,”  and  was  paid  for  by  the  boys,  the 
“Doctor”  was  kind  enough  to  furnish  the 
music.  In  1883  the  Sophs,  renewed  their  de- 
sire for  blood  and  cremated  “ Olney  ” as  at 
present.  It  started  on  the  University  Campus, 
but  ’86  had  some  “gum  drops”  in  or  about 
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the  Seminary  and  it  went  across  the  river,  and 
has  since  then  stayed  there. 

Speaking  of  the  Class  of  ’83,  it  may  be  well 
to  give  it  a puff  as  the  first  large  class  that 
went  through ; the  holder  of  the  athletic 
championships,  and  the  reviver  (for  a time)  of 
the  Engineering  and  other  societies.  The 
graduating  of  that  class  was  an  epoch  in  our 
history.  The  Class  of  ’85  originated  the  new 
cremation  ceremonies  and  revived  finally  and 
successfully  the  Engineering  Society.  ’Eighty- 
three  put  a new  day  in  our  week  when  it  sub- 
stituted for  the  informal  placing  of  the  Class 
Banner  a ceremonious  proceeding  based  upon 
Class  Day  exercises  at  other  colleges.  Owing 
to  the  antagonism  of  classes,  those  exercises 
have  never  been  followed,  and,  if  Lehigh  wishes 
to  acquire  traditions,  it  must  maintain  what 
has  been  established.  If  uniformity  is  to  be 
attained,  it  must  be  by  the  adoption  of  cere- 
monies by  representations  of  all  the  under- 
graduate classes  and  a pledge  of  the  same  to 
follow  those  ceremonies  strictly. 

One  “ceremony”  has  gone  for  good.  This 
is  a Lehigh  that  knows  not  Kreider,  that 
ubiquitous  and  many-handed  genius.  With 
his  departure  his  den  was  cleaned  out  and  is 
now  occupied  by  that  unsavory  aggregation 
in  the  southeast  corner  of  the  cellar  of  Packer. 
In  those  ancient  times  when  “Saturn  came  in- 
to Italy”  and  the  golden  age  of  Lehigh 
flourished,  there  was  no  fence  between  Packer 
and  the  Brewery — at  least,  none  worth  men- 
tioning. Through  the  so-called  fence  went, 
in  one  direction,  the  thirsty  to  where  Geo. 
Rennig  brewed  famous  beer ; while  in  the 
other  direction  strayed  the  goats  of  Shanty 
Hill  to  crop  the  alleged  herbage  of  the  so- 
called  “ Campus.”  This  union  of  goats  and 
beer  suggests  the  two  barrels  of  “Bock”  that 
George  put  away  in  the  Polar  Regions  of  his 
vaults  and  which  were  said  to  remain  there 
guarded  by  choice  spirits.  Kreider  of  fragrant 
memory  was  general  factotum  of  the  Univer- 
sity. So  many,  so  manifold  were  his  attain- 
ments that  his  name  should  have  been  in  the 


Register  a dozen  times.  He  stuffed  birds, 
poisoned  dogs  and  cats,  tinkered  everything 
broken  about  the  University  from  door-locks 
to  air-pumps — abetted  Prof  Harding  in  devis- 
ing extempore  apparatus  from  tomato-cans 
and  other  home  produce  that  illustrated  and 
proved  everything  from  the  force  of  gravity  to 
Donnelly’s  Cryptogram,  and  related  wonder- 
ful tales  of  adventure  in  the  wild  and  desolate 
regions  of  Hottelsville  and  Bath.  What  re- 
lation there  should  be  between  the  vaults  of 
the  brewery,  where 

“Junior  and  Senior  and  Soph., 

Freshman  and  Tutor  and  Prof.,” 

analyzed  malt  extract  and  partook  of  that 
well-known  prescription  for  melancholy: 

B Spirit.  Frument. 

Sig.  Quant.  Suf.” 

What  relation  there  should  be  between  those 
vaults  and  the  haunts  of  Kreider  I know  not, 
and  yet  it  is  said  that  those  twin  barrels  of 
“ Bock  ” found  their  way  thither  by  occult 
methods  and  that  on  Commencement  Day  the 
magnates  of  the  platform  became  frequently 
and  suddenly  non-visible  to  the  audience,  and 
that  they  were  seen  coming  from  Kreider’s 
with  an  appearance  of  great  satisfaction  and 
much  froth  on  the  beard. 

Be  that  as  it  may.  Those  times  may  have 
been  pleasant,  but  they  were  not  peculiarly 
collegiate,  and,  in  view  of  the  present  vim  and 
esprit  du  corps  that  characterize  the  student 
body;  in  view  of  the  sprucely-kept  grounds 
and  magnificent  buildings  that  adorn  them, 
we  can  let  the  past  lie  and  remain  content  to 
revive  it  alone  in  our  memories  where 
“ We  kiss  again  the  lips  once  kissed — 

Sweet  shadows,  waxing  dimmer  — 

Where,  shouded  in  a golden  mist. 

Our  college  friendships  glimmer.” 

GIBLETS  AS  AN  EDITOR. 

STRANGE  as  it  may  appear,  I was  once 
an  editor.  Yes,  I was  once  an  assistant 
to  the  chief  (and  only)  editor  of  a country 
paper  known  as  the  Bumpkin  Boomerang.  I 
didn  t have  much  to  do,  but  one  day  the  chief 
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went  to  the  city  and  I was  left  in  charge. 
With  tears  in  my  eyes  I saw  him  steal  away. 
(I  use  the  word  advisedly.  He  was  a con- 
firmed kleptomaniac). 

I entered  on  my  editorial  duties  with  great 
ardor.  By  the  way,  I forgot  to  state  that  there 
were  two  men  running  for  Mayor  at  the  time — 
Col.  Bill  O’Brien  and  Gen.  Jim  McGinnis. 

The  General  came  in  that  afternoon  and  said, 
in  his  own  delightful  vernacular,  that  he  wanted 
me  to  paralyze  Col.  Bill  O’Brien  through  the 
Boomerang.  I told  him  it  could  be  done  at 
the  usual  advertisement  rates.  He  agreed, 
and  the  next  day  the  following  was  published: 

“ We  understand  that  the  attenuated  toper 
by  the  name  of  Col.  (?)  William  O’Brien  is 
running  against  the  people’s  candidate,  our 
own  distinguished  fellow-citizen.  General  Jas. 
McGinnis,  Ph.  D.,  etc.  To  praise  the  latter 
would  be  as  superfluous  and  out-of-place  as  an 
attempt  to  paint  a lily.  His  integrity  and  high 
talents  well  qualify  him  for  the  office  which  he 
will  undoubtedly  get,  if  our  citizens  are  in  their 
senses  when  they  vote.  His  rival.  Bill  O’Brien, 
is  well-known  as  a horse-borrower,  chicken 
ditto,  and  is  what  the  son  of  Sunny  Italy  calls 
a ‘ rascalio.’  It  may  be  possible  to  find  a man 
of  worse  character,  but  we  greatly  doubt  it. 
And,  while  we  say  that  he  is  not  a liar,  a thief 
and  a villain,  we  offer  a reward  of  five  dollars, 
a year’s  subscription  to  the  “ B.  B.”  and  a 
chromo  of  ‘ Washington  Crossing  the  Dela- 
ware” to  the  man  who  says  he  believes  us 
when  we  say  this. 

“Vote  accordingly,  fellow  citizens;  we  ask 
for  nothing  but  judgment  and  good  sense. 

“ Hurrah  for  General  McGinnis, the  people’s 
popular  candidate !” 

If  I expected  this  article  to  make  a big  sen- 
sation, I certainly  succeeded.  An  account  of 
what  took  place  in  consequence  we  give  be- 
low, and  is  also  taken  from  the  Booinerang  : 

“ Last  week,  as  we  were  writing  an  editorial 
on  the  tariff  question,  a stranger  came  into  our 
sanctum  and  asked  if  we  were  the  editor.  We 


replied  that  we  were,  and  then  he  said,  ‘ Well, 

I am  Bill  O’Brien.’ 

“Upon  beholding  his  gigantic  size,  our  heart  , 
sank  within  us,  but,  keeping  a bold  front,  we  i 
asked  him  if  he  had  come  to  pay  his  subscrip- 
tion. This  seemed  to  nettle  the  Colonel,  for 
he  started  towards  us.  We  unanimously  re-  1 
treated  as  far  as  we  could,  and,  at  last,  when  I 
the  Colonel  was  near  enough,  we  valiantly  | 
struck  his  iron-tipped  boot  with  our  abdomen. 
We  sat  down  on  an  ink  pot,  and  the  Colonel  ■ 
did  the  same  on  our  physique.  We  objected  j 
to  this,  so  we  tried  to  make  our  right  fist  oc-  ■ j 
cupy  the  space  which  by  rights  belongs  to  his  j 
left  luminary.  | 

“ He  didn’t  find  this  very  agreeable,  so  he  ! 
made  a dent  on  our  iron-safe  with  our  brainy 
head.  We  were  slightly  stunned,  but  we 
courageously  charged  Col.  O’Brien.  Our  nasal 
organ  then  shook  hands  with  his  fist,  but  in 
exchange  we  butted  our  head  (although  very 
sore)  against  his  beer-receptacle.  We  had  the  i 
satisfaction  of  seeing  him  bite  the  dust.  He 
didn’t  pursue  this  unsavory  and  unwholesome 
occupation  very  long.  He  arose  and  picked  { 
up  the  original  and  historic  hatchet  which  our  ! 
ancestor,  George  Washington,  had  used  when  j 
but  a child,  and  slung  it  at  us.  We  successfully 
stopped  the  precious  relic  (weight,  8 lbs.)  with  'I 
our  manly  brow.  We  knew  no  more  till  we  1 
found  the  Colonel  using  us  for  a wild  mustang. 
We  didn’t  like  this,  and  we  told  him  so.  This 
didn’t  seem  to  trouble  him  much,  for  he  kept  ; 
right  on.  Fortunately,  our  scissors  were 
within  grasp;  we  froze  on  to  them  and  inserted 
an  inch  and  a half  of  them  in  our  adversary’s 
thigh.  He  jumped  up  as  high  as  the  ceiling, 
using  our  prostrate  form  for  a spring-board. 

As  he  came  down  we  held  up  our  feet  against 
his  whisky-tank  and  hurled  him  against  the 
wall.  As  we  were  about  to  annihilate  him 
some  of  his  friends  came  in  and  took  him  from 
us.” 

This  is,  for  the  most  part,  a true  account  of 
the  fracas.  This  finished  my  journalistic  career. 

I had  no  further  desire  to  monkey  with  dyna-  . 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


201 


mite,  so,  as  soon  as  I could  walk  without 
crutches,  I left  Bumpkinville.  Since  then,  I 
haven’t  felt  any  ambition  to  emulate  Dana. 
Indeed,  cold  death  is  as  welcome  as  this  topic, 
to,  yours  faithfully.  Giblets. 


THE  CLASS  POEM  OF  ’EIGHTY-EIGHT. 

T~p^OUR  years  ago,  with  bated  breath 

And  frighted  look,  as  Freshmen  we 
Toiled  up  the  path  to  Packer  Hall, 

Scared  at  the  sights  that  now  we  see. 

Familiar  with  them  one  and  all. 

How  there  we  met,  and  there  we  fought. 

And  conquered  those  who  dared  dispute 
Our  passage,  now  is  known  full  well. 

And  no  one  e’er  has  dared  refute 
The  title  victors  that  we  won. 

We  gained  the  Chapel  and  became 
Each  one  to  Lehigh  dear  a son  ; 

The  noble  class  of  ’Eighty-Eight, 

Whose  praise  resounds  both  far  and  near. 

Whose  merits  none  can  truly  tell. 

The  first  affair  in  which  our  skill 

In  fight  was  shown  that  Autumn  night. 

On  which  we  closed  with  ’Eighty- Seven, 

To  prove  to  them  we  had  the  right 
To  carry  canes  as  well  as  they. 

We  met,  we  fought,  the  issue  though 
Was  left  in  doubt,  for  though  we  say 
We  were  victorious,  so  do  they. 

As  time  rolled  on,  ourselves  we  prove 
Worthy  to  Lehigh  sons  to  be. 

We  did  as  others  did  before  : 

W e passed  or  flunked  with  easy  grace ; 

All  learned  to  know  our  work,  and  we 
Respected  whom  we  could  not  love. 

And  played  our  part  right  manfully. 

The  Winter  sports  at  last  came  round. 

And  there  we  won  the  tug-of-war ; 

Our  hearts  were  light,  our  spirits  gay  ; 

What  cared  we  then  for  Olney’s  lore. 

For  we  were  victors,  we  were  more. 

Who  can  forget  that  famous  night. 

For  we  were  conquerors  and  we 
Felt  that  it  was  both  just  and  right. 

To  celebrate  our  victory ; 

And  so  we  heard  of  Rubenstein, 

And  supper  ordered,  but  the  fate 
Of  that  great  feast  1 will  not  tell — 

The  Sophomores  entered  and  disturbed 
Our  peaceful  meeting — came  pell  mell 


Amongst  us — and  it  came  to  pass 
The  supper  went  to  neither  class. 

We’ll  pass  the  rest  of  this  year  o’er. 

Except  to  speak  with  due  respect 
Of  him  who  treads  the  earth  no  more  ; 

Our  classmate  who  was  called  away, 

To  join  the  choir  invisible — 

^ Poor  Terry,  in  his  youth’s  bright  day. 

'■  As  Sophomores,  we  did  our  best 
; To  teach  the  Freshmen  college  life, 

1 To  help  them  find  the  best  hotels, 
j And  once  there  was  a rumor  rife, 

That  some  had  thought  that  we  were  far 
i Better  prepared  to  judge  of  their 
Learning  and  knowledge  than  those  who  are 
Appointed  by  the  Faculty, 

I And  thus  they  placed  us  on  a par 

With  those  who  are  the  powers  that  be. 

This  was  a sad  and  dismal  year. 

In  which  we  met  a fearful  foe — 

Olney  yclept — with  sable  dress 
And  letters  gilt ; I see  him  now, 

With  concoids  and  hyperbolae. 

He  was  a fiend,  and  such  I’ll  trow 
Has  scarce  been  seen,  and  even  now 
His  name  recalls  some  dreadful  day 
In  Calculus  or  Analytics. 

Indeed,  had  it  not  been  for  the  steeds. 
Which  bore  us  safely  on  their  backs. 
Helping  us  in  our  bitter  needs. 

Few  of  us  would  be  here  to-day. 

In  course  of  time  we  slew  our  foe. 

Old  Calculus,  and,  in  due  form. 

In  costumes  that  betokened  woe — 

One  night,  in  midst  of  rain  and  storm. 

We  burned  his  body  on  a pyre. 

And  cheered  each  little  flame  of  fire 
That  burned  our  foe  before  our  eyes. 

With  songs  and  speeches,  deep  and  wise, 
We  told  the  story  of  our  woe. 

Another  man  we  lost  this  year. 

We  loved  and  honored,  one  and  all ; 

A man  in  truth — the  sable  pall 
Of  death  ne’er  lay  on  nobler  clay, 

Than  when  on  Ramsay’s  manly  breast 
’Twas  laid  upon  that  mournful  day. 

In  Junior  years  we  took  our  ease 
In  proper  style  ; we  smoked  pipes 
Or  cigarettes  with  easy  grace  ; 

We  sang  our  glees,  we  bore  the  stripes 
Of  Lehigh  eolors,  brown  and  white, 

I To  victory,  and  to  our  might 
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Must  be  ascribed  the  victories  won — 

In  contests  both  of  brain  and  brawn. 

The  contests  won  in  times  of  peace 
Are  worth  far  more  than  those  we  gain 
In  times  of  struggle  or  of  war, 

And  to  this  class  must  we  ascribe 
The  contests  won  by  us  this  year. 

But  seek  my  muse,  a higher  strain ; 

As  Seniors  now  we  reappear. 

Old  Lehigh’s  honor  we  sustain. 

We  taught  the  Freshmen  to  revere 
Our  noble  State  ; the  Sophomores  we 
Taught  to  restrain  their  brazen  tone  ; 

The  Junior  how  to  woo  the  fair. 

Our  part  we  bore  in  this  affair. 

As  we  have  done  in  everything. 

With  honor  both  unto  ourselves 
And  unto  Lehigh,  well  and  fair. 

The  day  has  ceased,  our  work  is  done 
At  Lehigh,  and  we  now  must  go 
To  take  our  places  m the  world — 

To  take  our  places — high  or  low. 

This  time  we  looked  for  and  we’ve  longed 
For  it ; but  now.  that  it  has  come. 

It  fills  our  heart  with  grief  and  woe. 

An  Alma  Mater,  true  indeed. 

Has  Lehigh  been,  so  e’er  we  go  ; 

We  thank  thee  for  the  care  you’ve  shown 
To  every  man  in  ’Eighty-Eight. 

So  then,  whatever  be  our  fate. 

Thee,  mother,  e’er  we  go.  we  thank. 

Thy  colors,  brown  and  spotless  white. 

Shall  be  our  sign  of  victory ; 

And  proud  each  one  of  us  shall  be 
To  bear  them  nobly  in  the  fight. 

It  IS  pleasant  to  sit  in  the  dusky  eve 

And  think  of  the  days  that  are  now  gone  past  ; 
To  fight  o’er  each  battle  and  look  at  each  fight 
With  the  glamour  of  time  o’ercast. 

But  it  is  doubly  pleasant  in  these  bright  days. 

For  now  our  youth  is  but  just  at  its  prime. 
With  the  future  still  veiled  before  your  ej’es. 

But  with  promise  of  conquest  sublime. 

To  fortune  we  look  for  our  future  success. 
Whether  we  conquer  or  whether  we  fall ; 

Strive  we  for  honor,  or  wealth,  or  renown — 

It  is  fortune  that  governs  us  all. 

Ah ! fortune,  indeed,  is  a wonderful  thing. 

Rolling  her  wheel  o’er  the  golden  sand  ; 

A woman,  a goddess,  confusing  us  all ; 

Giving  her  gifts  with  a lavish  hand. 

Giving  to  some  all  success  m their  lives. 


While  giving  to  others  the  gift  of  woe ; 

While  some,  in  their  lives,  have  the  two  so  combined 
That  the  stream  of  life,  as  they  onward  go. 

Seems  strangely  complete  before  one’s  mind. 

With  its  mingled  currents  of  weal  and  woe. 

But  what  does  she  bear  in  the  time  to  come 
For  us,  to  whom  life  is  a thing  unknown  ? 

We  will  soon  appear  in  the  toiling  world — 

Will  her  face  have  for  us  a smile  or  frown  ? 

Will  she  spread  her  gifts  with  a lavish  hand. 

O'er  the  paths  that  in  future  we  tread  in  life  ? 

Will  the  crown  of  laurels  be  the  reward 

That  we  all  shall  wear  when  we’ve  waged  the  strife? 
Or,  is  failure  our  portion  in  years  to  come  ? 

With  failure  and  mishaps,  many  and  sore. 

Shall  our  names  be  blazoned  in  letters  bright. 

Or  be  reckoned  with  those  of  the  many  more 
Whose  lives  have  been  failures,  and  fortune  has  ne’er 
Shined  on  their  struggles  for  wealth  and  renown. 
But  buried  them  deep  under  weight  of  care  ? 

But  never,  while  shines  Hope’s  bright  star  on  high. 
Shall  our  footsteps  falter  on  life’s  rough  road  ; 
Onward  and  upward,  our  motto  shall  be ; 

Onward  and  upward,  though  heavy  the  load  ; 
Onward,  still  onward,  up  life’s  path  we  go ; 

Upward,  still  upward,  still  looking  on  high  ; 

Onward  and  upward,  and  spurning  the  low ; 

Spurning  the  earthly  and  every  tie 
That  would  keep  us  from  filling  life  destiny. 

Onward  and  upward,  united  we  are. 

Thus  cross  we  at  last  o’er  the  darksome  bourne ; 

No  longer  we  gaze  at  the  goal  from  afar. 

But  see  it  dear  in  the  light  of  that  morn. 

When  we  stand  in  the  light  of  that  awful  day. 

May  our  deeds  stand  the  test  required  of  all ; 

May  our  sins,  like  a .stone,  be  rolled  away. 

And  may  we  then  be  ransomed  of  the  fall. 


A BLUNDER. 

R.  H.  T.  FRESHLY  was  in  a bad 
way.  You  see  he  had  sent  an  invita- 
tion to  Miss  Bradshaw,  at  Vassar,  for  the 
Junior  Hop,  not  dreaming  that  that  lady  would 
for  one  moment  decline  the  honor  of  being  his 
partner.  But  she  had  declined,  and  Mr. 
Freshly  felt  very  much  like  one  who  has  been 
sadly  left.  What  should  he  do?  Only  three 
days  before  the  great  event  and  no  one  to  go 
with  him.  Suddenly,  a bright  thought  struck 
him ; listen,  O reader,  for  when  a thought 
struck  Mr.  Freshly,  that  thought  was  very 
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bright  indeed.  He  would  write  to  both  Miss 
Clarkson  and  Miss  Jenkins ; one  would,  of 
course,  decline,  but  not  both — in  this  way  he 
would  be  sure  of  a partner. 

Grasping  a pen  firmly  in  his  hand,  our  hero 
had  soon  completed  two  of  those  very  remark- 
able literary  productions  called  “ invitations 
with  laudable  good  taste  he  refrained  from  in- 
forming the  fair  ones  that  the  subscription  for 
men  was  five  dollars. 

A few  days  later,  when  he  returned  to  his 
rooms  in  South  College,  Mr.  Freshly  found 
two  letters  awaiting  him ; these  he  hastily 
opened  and  perused  : “ Miss  Clarkson  accepts 
with  pleasure,  etc.,  etc.,”  read  the  first  one  ; 

“ Miss  Jenkins  takes  great  pleasure  in  accep- 
ting, etc.,  etc.,”  read  the  second.  Mr.  Freshly 
gave  vent  to  a very  significant  grunt.  “ Both 
accepted,  by  Jove  !”  he  muttered  ; “ what  the 
deuce  shall  I do  ?”  Suddenly  he  paused,  and 
a look,  which  would  have  made  a stranger  im- 
agine he  was  thinking,  came  over  his  face, 
but  as  Mr.  Freshly  was  never  known  to  think, 
the  stranger  would,  of  course,  have  been  mis- 
taken. “ Let’s  see,”  he  muttered;  “ don’t  I re- 
member reading  of  a case  where  a fellow  invited 
a number  of  girls  to  a hop  and  they  all  came? 
How  the  dickens  did  he  arrange  it?” 

But  Mr.  Freshly  was  not  one  to  mourn  over 
what  could  not  be  helped ; inwardly  hoping 
that  Miss  Clarkson’s  pet  pug  would  be  taken 
suddenly  ill,  or  that  the  milliner  would  disap-  | 
point  Miss  Jenkins,  he  waited  for  the  evening 
to  arrive. 

Never  had  the  old  Gymnasium  looked  so 
gay  as  it  did  that  night,  filled  as  it  was  with  its  j 
scores  of  “ fair  women  and  brave  men.”  Half-  i 
past  eight  had  barely  struck  when  our  Freshman 

called  at  the Hotel  for  Miss  Jenkins. 

Of  course,  that  young  lady  was  not  half  pre- 
pared at  that  time,  so  he  spent  a miserable 
half  hour,  wondering  how  late  it  would  be 
when  he  called  for  Miss  Clarkson,  who  was 
staying  with  a friend.  But  everything  must 
have  an  end,  even  a young  lady’s  toilet,  and  at 
exactly  9:20  P.  M.  our  couple  arrived  at  the 


ball.  Palming  off  his  partner  on  a friend  as 
soon  as  politeness  permitted,  Mr.  Freshly 
hurried  off.  Never  had  those  horses  been 
driven  as  fast  as  they  were  now,  but  for  all  that 
‘ it  was  lamentably  late  when  Mr.  Freshly  sent 
up  his  card  to  Miss  Jenkins.  “Is  it  not  very 
[ late?”  was  that  young  lady’s  query  as  she 
‘ greeted  the  Freshman,  but  was  somewhat  re- 
assured when  he  informed  her  that  the  best 
people  never  arrived  till  eleven  o’clock. 

Dancing  was  at  its  height  when  Miss  Clark- 
son entered  the  hall,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  Mr. 
Freshly.  Poor  Freshly,  a night  of  agony  has 
commenced  for  you ! When  he  again  joined 
Miss  Jenkins,  after  having  been  away  from  her 
for  over  an  hour,  she  inquired  whether  he  had 
been  sick.  Our  hero  assured  her  that  he  had 
not,  but  muttered  something  about  a pressing 
engagement.  “ Who  is  that  elderly  maiden 
yonder?”  she  asked  after  they  had  finished  a 
v/altz,  looking  in  the  direction  of  the  deserted 
Miss  Clarkson,  for  that  lady,  being  an  execrable 
waltzer,  bade  fair  to  be  a wall  flower. 

“ I-I-I’m  sure  I don’t  know,”  blurted  out  Mr. 
Freshly.  Miss  Jenkins  looked  at  the  youth  in 
amazement : “ Didn’t  you  bring  her  into  the 
room  not  fifteen  minutes  ago?”  she  asked. 

“Certainly  not,  certainly  not,”  he  replied. 

“It  must  have  been  my  mi.stake,  then,”  she 
.said. 

Once  more  .he  found  himself  by  the  side  of 
Miss  Clarkson.  “ You  seem  to  be  very  much 
taken  with  that  dark  lady  yonder,”  she  said  in 
a slightly  hurt  tone. 

“I  didn’t  know  it.”  he  replied.  He  was  be- 
ginning to  get  angry  now.  “Surely  a fellow 
has  a right  to  go  with  whom  he  pleases.” 

“ Who  can  deny  that  wise  assertion,”  she 
answered  with  .some  spirit,  “but  etiquette  — .” 

“ Confound  etiquette,”  he  interrupted ; “come, 
let  us  dance  this  cotillion.” 

The  “ wee  sma’  hours  ” had  come  and  people 
were  leaving.  “Hadn’t  we  better  go  now?” 
Miss  Jenkins  asked  our  hero.  “Certainly,’ 
he  replied,  only  too  thankful  for  the  suggestion. 
Leading  her  to  the  dressing  room,  Freshly  re- 
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turned  to  excuse  himself  from  Miss  Clarkson 
for  a few  minutes.  As  he  came  up  to  her  she 
said:  “You  come  to  take  me  home,  do  you? 

I shall  be  ready  in  a moment!”  and  before  the 
unfortunate  swain  could  offer  any  excuses,  she 
had  retired  to  the  dressing  room.  As  he  was 
waiting  disconsolately  by  the  stairway,  think- 
ing of  murder,  suicide  and  the  like,  up  tripped 
Miss  Jenkins.  Freshly  groaned — surely  his 
cup  of  bitterness  was  full. 

“Come  on,”  she  .said  gaily.  “Thanks  to  Mr. 
Rider,  I have  had  a charming  time.  But  how 
pleased  you  seem  to  be  with  that  lady  you  told 
me  you  did  not  know.  Are  you  open  to  con- 
gratulations?” Mr.  Freshly  assured  her  he 
was  not;  indeed,  at  that  very  moment,  he  felt 
very  little  like  congratulations,  for,  as  she  was 
speaking,  he  looked  and  saw  the  omnipresent 
Miss  Clarkson  coming  towards  them. 

“Are  you  ready  to  go  now,  Mr.  Freshly?” 
she  asked  with  a quizzical  look,  as  she  glanced 
at  his  companion. 

began  Mr.  Freshly,  but  it  was  inter- 
rupted by  Miss  Jenkins:  “Surely  you  have 
made  a mistake,”  she  said  coldly  to  the  other 
lady.  “Mr.  Freshly  was  about  to  take  me 
home,  as  I am  his  partner.” 

“And  so  am  I,”  replied  Miss  Clarkson. 
Then  they  both  looked  for  explanation  of  such 
an  unheard  of  thing  to  our  hero,  and  never 
before  had  they  seen  such  a woe-begone  face. 
Reader,  we  will  cast  a vei!  over  the  finale,  the 
details  would  be  altogether  too  harrowing  to 
your  feelings.  You  will  doubtless  be  pleased 
to  learn  that  Mr.  Freshly  is  now  convalesent. 

The  Winning  Combination — Style,  Comfort  and 
Fit  with  Economy. 

Men  differ  in  ideas  of  proper  apparel.  One  man  in- 
sists on  “ style,”  preferring  ultra  appearances  to  comfort 
or  exact  fit;  another  “must  have  comfort,”  even  if  he 
loses  style  and  exact  fit,  while  a third  demands  “ an 
exact  fit,”  and  sacrifices  style  and  comfort  to  obtain  it. 
That  tailor  is  truly  gifted  who  combines  these  ideas 
and  properly  satisfies  each  demand.  In  one  garment 
one  tailor  has  accomplished  this.  "Thompson’s  Patent 
Cut  Trousers”  are  a perfect  combination  of  style, 
comfort  and  fit.  E.  O.  Thompson,  the  patentee,  has, 
from  small  beginnings,  become  the  largest  merchant  : 
tailoring  firm  in  our  country,  chiefly  through  the  merits  ■ 
of  this  single  specialty,  even  at  high  prices.  Now  that  i 
he  introduces  them  as  a ready-made  specialty,  with  the 
winning  inducement  of  economy,  there  will  be  im-  I 
mense  sales.  Making  them  in  his  own  house  at  the  I 


lowest  first  cost,  they  are  sold  cheap.  Good  qualities 
and  special  styles  are  guaranteed,  because  the  cassi- 
meres  are  woven  to  his  special  order  and  pattern.  The 
prices — $3.50  for  good  ones  to  S9.00  for  the  best — 
afford  two  pair  now  for  one  formerly.  Testimonials 
can  be  furnished  to  those  unacquainted  with  their 
wide-known  merits,  but  it  is  sufficient  that  Thompson’s 
Patent  Cut  Trousers  are  popular  all  over  the  United 
States.  After  reading  this  notice  and  the  advertise- 
ment in  our  columns,  you  will  be  sure  to  investigate 
and  invest. — Frotn  the  Philadelphia  Ledger. 


Richmond  Straight  Cut  No.  1 

CIGARETTZS. 


Cigarette  Smokers  who  are  willing  to  pay  a little 
more  than  the  price  charged  for  the  ordinary  trade 
Cigarettes,  will  find  this  brand  superior  to  all  others 

The  Richmond  Straight  Cut  No.  1 Cigarettes 

are  made  from  the  brightest,  most  delicately  flavored 
and  highest  cost  Gold  Le.af  grown  in  Virginia.  This 
IS  the  Old  and  Original  brand  of  Straight  Cut 
Cigarettes,  and  was  brought  out  by  us  in  the  year  1875. 

Beware  of  Imitations,  and  observe  that  the  firm 
name  as  below  is  on  every  package. 

ALLEN  & GINTER,  Manufacturers, 
RICHMOND,  VIRGINIA. 

E.  & I^.T.  Anthony  & Co, 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  » * 

* » INSTRUMENTS, 

Apparatus  and  Supplies, 

591  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

Sole  proprietors  of  the 
Patent  Satchel  Detec- 
tive, Schmid  Detective, 

Fairy,  Novel,  and  Bi- 
cycle Cameras,  and  sole 
agents  for  the  Celebrated 
Dallmeyer  t.enses. 

Amateur  Outfits  in 
great  variety  from  $9.00  up* 
ward.  Send  for  Catalogue  or 
call  and  examine. 

More  than  Forty  Yeart 
Fstablished  in  this  Um 
0/  business. 


ADVI-.RTlSnMHNTS. 

CHEAP,  GOOD  AND  STYLISH 

CLOTHING. 

O’.iv  Sprinj^  and  S.immer  Suits, 
SiO,  81/>,  ^18,  820,  822 
ujid  825,  are  not  equalled 
for  l*rices  and  Quality 
elsewhere. 

Our  Perfect  Fitting  Trousers,  $4, 
®5,  $e,  $7^SpS,  $9. 

‘‘^mOIPsO.VH  Patent  Cut»inado 
A-  by  I'*irst-Cian8  vrorkmeii  from 
X>eBt  KnKliah  C'a6»lmrroH,  lit  all  flgares 
and  please  nil  tastes. 


SPECIAL  IMl'ORTATION  OF 

LAWN  TENNIS  and  CRICKET  SUITS, 

Coat  and  Cap,  (All  the  Club  Colors,)  $5  00 
Bhlrt  aud  Trousers,  - - - 7.50 

Se“.Sainples  of  all  our  goods  with  Instmctton  how 
lo  obtain  our  clothing  by  ma;i  FREE  on  REQUEST. 
State  what  you  wish  wbuu  writing  for  samples. 

E3.  O. 

TAILOR,  CLOTHIER  AND  IMPORTER, 

13RS  CIITilW'X'XtJT  STllEET.  X»1  TT r^.AimT^T^IIXA^. 


TI-JE 

JOURNAL 

OF  T3K 

Eogineerini  Society, 

Published  Quarterly  btthb 

Engineering  Society 
OF  THE  Lehigh  University. 


Subsflriptioa  Price,  60  Cta.  a year. 
Single  Copies,  16  Cts, 

Subscriptions,  Communications, 
etc.,  shoula  be  addressed  to 

Z.  H.  ZOLLINGER, 
Bminess  Manager, 
South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


GRADWOHL'S 

LEADING  AND  POPULAR 


"'fiyCooDS''GR 


U 


ORE, 


J.  P.  McGETTIGAN’S 

POOL  ROOM  © RESTAURANT, 

UHDER  DOUTRICH  THB  TAILOR, 

Third  and  New  Sts.,  South  Bethlehem. 


. Corner  Fourth  and  New  Sts., 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  Pfl. 
*<LUCKENBflCH  & KRffiUSE.b- 

nZALERS  lit 

HASDWAKE.  * 

A FINE  A8S0RTMENT0F  POCKET  CUTLERY  ALWAYS 
ON  HAND, 

25  Somtln  Main-Street, 
BETHLEHEM.  PENNA. 


Rresh  Ale,  Beer  and  Porter  always  on  hand 

Choice  Wines  and  Cigars. 

M)K  exchange 


MISCELLANEOUS  AND  STANDARD  BOOKS. 
School  and  College  Text  Books, 

New  and  Second  Hand. 

&TATIOSERY  AND  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  A SPECIALTY. 


Books  Pamphlets  and  Magazines  Bought  in  any 
Quantity.  ■■ 


^H.  MITMAN,I>o 

40  Broad  Street, 

RETHXJEHEM.  t>A. 


L£ADINQ 


Largest  Assortment.  Latest  St}^les. 

Lowest  Prices. 

MAIN  STREET.  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


BILLIARD  i POOL  ROOMS, 

rrrTKD  vf  nr  the  best  bttlz 

▼ITH  THE  BEST  TABLEB, 

BALtZ  A>2>  cum. 

NOW  OPEN 

Uf  COKNECTIOZ 
WITH 

iCHARLES  W.  RENNIG’S 

NEW  STREET  RESTAURANT. 

ALT.  ABB  IBVITBD. 


GOODS  SOLD  at  LOW  PRICES. 


I Shad^Bj 

Upholster^', 

Turcoman 

Lace  Curtains, 

, Cornice  Poles. 


LERCH  8b  rice, 


BETHLEMEW,  Pft. 


